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ERE is 2 —— Is Wit - 
For thoie that ever went — 
Warning they will take by itt. 

_ *Twill do them good rn, N 
It is a touch ſtone of true lors 
Betwixt a harlet and a wife, N 
The former does deſtructive prove,” .. 
The latter yields the joys of a 72 2 1 
As in this ook you may behold, £2: 
=. ſorth by Mr. William 1 „ 
A wealthy oh brave and beid, + 
Who did the harlot long maintaiu· 5 4 
Although a virtuous wife he had, ek: 2 ITY 
"Likewiſe a vouthfu! daughter; a 3 
6 Which might have made his heart full ga 
Net them he never would me near. 5 2 
The traffic which he traded for, $050, 
On the tempeſtuous ocean wide, 4, £5". » 
His harlot had it brouę ght to her, INES 
Zut nothing to lesen es 5 08 _ 
; The fineſt 61ks that could be omg : 


' Nay jewels, rubies and diamond rings ; 
He to his Wanton harlot brought, 

With many other*coftly things. $ Mp 
She ſtill receiv'd them with a ir 


When che came from the 5 6 
And ſaid with words as ſmooth as 

My deareſt come and take thy caſe.” N 
To thy ſoft bett anch nen fine, PRO ried 5 2 1 
Poth Land aftthar here is mine, Be! | I 91s 7 0 

| | "be. ye. $06 be a 8 A A 
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Then did they banquet many da 
| Thus by her falſe deluding wa . 1 
When he Nad liv d ſome time © 
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- This faid next MT, his wife he goes, 


Fa Se laid the ede in 2 hand iS: 
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. brou ght tes hundred pounds i in TY 
And i chat three hundred „ 


: Rich chains and jewels man- fold, 


Aud bid her lay them up in ſtore. 


Aye that I will 8055 need ſt not fear, 


And fo embrac'd him with a kiſs; 


g 


Then took the wealth and ſaid my dear, 


PH have a ſpecial care of this. 
5 5 


Feaſting on deliciaus fare, 


ef | 
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He muſt go to the ſeas sgain, 1 


She 4 him in a fatal” {n 


With traffic to encreaſe his ſtore, 8 1. 


The wanton karlet to maintain. 


＋ o hom he ſaid, My joy my dear, op bs; 


M bat venture will you fend. 


A good. return thou necdit not > ol : wo b 


III be. thy factor and thy friend. 
gods my dear IH ſend above, 
Ten pounds thou ſhalt take on Dead 


4 know that unto me in yodear, Fouls bi fin 1 


A treble gain thou he afford. 
And aſk'd-her in a ſeornſul Wie, 


* 


* What venture ſhe would then . * 


To ſend by him ber merchandise. 768 


: ri ſenct a let love by'thee,,' iche l 
Beihe you take great care of t; 
When you're in foreign parts ſaid 4 © 8 


Pray buy a pennywouth of. Yi 5 wat 4, 
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When you are in another land, 3 
To buy a pennywarth of wit. 
He put the penny up ſecure, c 
And ſaid I'Il take a ſpecial care, 

| To lay it out you may be ſure: "© 
So to his miſs he did repre 2 
Aud told her what he was to buy, 3 
At which the langh'd his wife to ſcorn, 1 


On board he went immediately, 
And 0 lo ſea 1 85 very morn. 


P A R 1 11. 
Now they are gone with merry hearts: 14 
* The . and his jovial crew,” * 

rom port tg in foreign parts 5 
To trade ey were 89 . ©: 
At length when ke had well baſtow'd, ö 
The cargo which was outward bound, N 
his did his trading veſſel load, 4 
With the rich treaſure which he ſound. VM 
As he his merchandize ſtill ſeat, + 
They turn'd to gems and golden ar. 
Which crown'd. has labour with content, A 
He never-was fo rich before. SE. 
- The wanton harlot” venture then 
Did turn to great account likewiſe, 
For every pound ſhe-ſhould have ten, 

_ » Such was his lucky merchandize. 

| F or joy of which the merchant cvy'd, "7: 
One merry bout my lads ſhall have, RE -<Y 
A ſplendid ſupper I'll provide 

f all the dainties you can rave. 

Before we ſet to ſea again, 
Wien ſaid 1 5 to a tavern went, | 
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But when in want or poverty, 


„ 
| Where they did drink an | feaſt ar amain, 
Till crowns and poun s were ſpent. 
The merchant then with laughter mov'd, - 
Said he for wit had never thought, EE 
My barlot's venture is improy d, © 
But of my wite's I never 2 
a One ſingle penny, and no more, 
- * "She hes a venture ſent by me, | 


I was to lay it out therefore 


In what you think a rarity. 
She bid me uſe my utmoſt ſkill, 
To buy a pennyworth of wit, 
But I have kept the money ſtill, 
And ne'er fo much as thought PT” it. 
w here ſhall I go to lay it out? 
True wit is hard and ſcaree to find, - 


. | 8 | Bar come my lags let's drink about, 5 


My wife ame venture I'Y not mind. 
There is a proverb often'us'd, , 5 
Wit's never good till bought fall dear 
T nerefore I well may be excus d, 
There's little for a penny here. 
ks aged father ſitting by, 
W Tok venerable locks were grey, 8 
Strait made the merchant this * bot 


Hear me a word or two I pray, 50 5 


Phy harlot in proſperity, . . 
She wilt embrace thee for thy 4 


Vou'll nought from her but fow b 
And ready to betray thy life, 
When wretehed, naked, poor and low: 


5 But thy true hearted faichful wife, We 521 ”: 
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MW Sk wilt prove thg truth of this, * 
Strip off 5 gaudy gay array, -. 


And ſo return to thy lewd mils :. 


Declare that thou was caſt away. 
Thy riches buried in the main, 


Befides as you paſt through EE: Pi 


One ef your ſervants you have ſlain, 
For which your life in danger ſtood. 

Beſeech her for to ſhelter —— : 
Declare on her you do depend, . 

And then, alas! full ſeon you'll Bo 


Hou far ſhe'll prove a faithful friend. 
Then if ſhe frowns go to thy wife, N 


Tell her this meſancholly theme, : 
W. ho labours moſt to ſave thy life, 
Let them be moſt in thy eſteem. 


Fe the merchant then reply d, 


You muſt this ſingle penny take, HS 


And when I've paſs d the ocean wide, 
A proof oſ i it YT 7 to maxe. 
So lor ing friend, for ought I Know, 
I may this ſiagle penny prize, 


It may be the beſt I do beftoẽccſ m, bf 


In my fine wealty merchandize. 
80 taking leave, away they went, 


Bath he and his fine hearts of gold, 5 


Unto them ſaid, I muſt prove the ſame, 
W hen 1 my native land dehold,.- 


r n Re . 
ITH full ſpread ſails away they went, : 


e the golden cargo bore, 
Through roaring waves to their content, 
At Evgeh They ASC, the Bat aon. 
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The ebe ton poor array, 


The very worſt of ragged cloaths, 


And then without the leaſt delay, . NIN 


Ve to his wanton harlot goes. 
When ſhe beheld him in diftrels, | 

She cry'd what is the matter now, 
Said he, I'm poor and peanyleſs,. 

With that ke made a courteous bow. 
Crying no man was ne'er to craſt, 
As I have been ſweet hearts Aelight,” | 
My hip and all my cargo loſt, 

Without thy help Pm ruin 0 quite. 
My loſs is great, yet that's not all, 

One of my ſervants I have lain, 
As we did both at variance ll. "x 

Sine thelter let me here obtain. 
1 dare not go aneat my wite, 

Wbem T have wrong d many yeirs, | 
| hto thy hands I put my life, 

Take pity of my melting tears. 
| You bloody villian ſhe reply'd, . No 

Don'r in the leaſt on me depend, 
Begone or as I live, ſhe cry'd, 

I for an oſſicer will ſend, 


xn 155 you neither bread nor . 


or ahy ſhelter ſhall you have, 


Oft naſty louſy. rags you ſtink, 


 Begone you bafe pernicious Pave. 


Or harbour any ſuch as you. & 


He turn'd aſide and ſeem'd to weep, 


And bid the wanton jilt adieu. 


Then to his toving wite/he came, 


Boch Poor 85 naked m 1 
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1 Don't think that LI your counſel pe 
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3 dear ſhe cry d ſince it is ſo, 


He told her all the very ſame, 
Vet the. receiv'd him ne ertheleſs. | 
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Take comfort in thy loving wife, 


All chat T have ſhall freely ge, NTT og 


To gain a pardon for thy life, 


I' lodge thee in a place ſecurcea, 


Where I will daily nouriſh thee, 
Believe me love thou may ſt be ſure, 
To find a conſtant friend in me. 
When he this perfect proof had made, + 

Which of them two ry love 18 be. 
Unto his, virtuous wife he ſaid, OE 

My jewel ſet thy heart at reſt. 7 
- Behold no ſervant have I ſlain, 

Nor have E ſuffer'd any loſs : 
8 L have us to main tan. 

The ocean ſeas no more I'll croſs. kk | 
My lading ſhip lies near the ſhore, 

W ith Fold and jewels richly froughty, 
So much I never had before, $a 

Thy Penny worth of wit Ive boug 


* 


Once more he to his harlot goes, 8 | 


With fourteen failors brave und R 
All cloath'd in new and coftly. 1 

Of ſilk. and rich embroider'd fell. 
The miſs when ſhe his pomp beheld, - 

Did offer him a kin embrace,” = me | 
But he with wrath and anger Flld, * Ig 

Did ftrait (Braid here her 0 IH 45 
But the with ſnailes theſe words expreſt, - 

J have a faithful love:fax thee, * 


What cer T faid was büt in l.. . > 8 5 
Was im? ew 89, > Rog Foe * A 
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5 wn tinte to go hu as 31 m teig 
Vou have another love in ſtore, 8 
Whom you have furniſh'd with my gold; 
And jewels which I brought on More. 
| It's falle ſhe ſaid 1 have therm all, 
With that the merghant ſoon re ly „ 5 
Lay them don before me then Iwan 
Be ſoon convinced and fatisfy c. 
Then vp ſhe run and fetch d'them down, 
His jewels, gold and rubies bright, 
He ſez 'd them all then with a frown, 
Ne bid th: wanton Jilt good night” 
when he had took the golden puie, 
And ſwept up every precious ſtone, 
13 She cry'd what will you rob me thus,” 
© Yes that I will of what's my OWN. 
| - - You wanted'to' betray my life, 
. But thank d be God there's no duch as, 
1 Thoſe Jewels will adorn my wife, 
& 


Henceforth yeur houſe I'll not cone dere 
lone he return d to his ſweet wife, 
And told her all that he had done, {He 


1 be? E. er ſince they lead a ha; WF me. 
dad he'll no more: to harlots run. 8 $ 2 
= Thus he the wanton har lot bitt. 


FTFhbat long had his deſtruction Mughi y. 
CR; Tun! 15 2 K of wit, 
=: «Th beſt that Fer merchant nme, 


